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Summary: He never thought it would happen so soon, so fast, and he 
wasn't ready for the results. 


Till The End 

**i'll like to thank to Designed To Kill for the help.** 

**hope you guys like this oneshot i made, it was in my head for a 
long time and i finally made it into a fanfic. ** 

**A/N Hiccup can understand Toothless and i made it so Toothless can 
cry (i know dragons can't really cry i just made the story that 
way) ** 

**Till The End** 

Humans are weak. 

He should have remembered. He had always known. But the year of peace 
on Berk it had made him forgot. He had tried to keep his rider, his 
best friend, safe from harm. But when the skies had filled with the 
smell of destruction and blood he soon remembered that, humans were 
weak 

He stood over his human; watching him fight death, struggle to stay 
alive. Hiccup coughed up blood from his wounds. His breath was quick 
as he tried to speak. 

"Too-Toothless , " he tried to say, but his dragon pressed his head 
against the boy's head. 

"I'm sorry, I'm sorry I wasn't there. I should have been, but you 
were so far away I didn't make it in time. I'm sorry!" he said. Tears 
quickly followed, running down his face, falling to the boy's 
own . 



"No! It's my fault. I should have told you to come. I didn't. It's my 
fault, " Hiccup struggled to say, coughing up blood. The dragon kept 
his head on Hiccup's face, not wanting to break the 
connect ion . 

Hiccup slowly put his hand up to the dragons face, causing him to 
look into his eyes. Toothless saw that his human was giving up, life 
was dead in his eyes. His soul was gone; he was close to nearing 
death . 

"You have to go. You have to go help Astrid and the village," Hiccup 
said to Toothless, his voice faint. The dragon didn't want to leave 
him, didn't want him to die alone. He wanted to be with him to the 
end, even if it wasn't the end for him. 

"I'm not leaving you," Toothless said to him, tears still falling off 
his face. "I won't allow it," he added on. 

Death and destruction was still around them, but Toothless was not 
going to let Hiccup out of his sight. 

The snow was now covered with blood. Hiccup looked down at his wound, 
then tried to lean upward towards the dragons' ear, he screamed in 
pain as he tried. Instead, Toothless moved his head down toward 
Hiccup to hear what he had to say. 

"I'm glad we became friends," another cough of blood came from his 
mouth. "I would like to go flying one last time," he said. Toothless 
looked at Hiccup, trying to burn a last image of him into his mind 
before he was gone. 

Hiccup put his hand on to Toothless' snout. Toothless stood still, 
sadly waiting for Hiccup's pain to pass. Hiccup, fighting to keep his 
eyes open said in an almost calm voice. "I'll see you in Valhalla." 

He closed his eyes, and then he was gone. 

"No, not now, please not now!" Toothless said, as Hiccup's hand fell 
onto the cold snow. 

"Why, Odin, why did he have to die!" Toothless roared at the sky in 
anger, at that moment he had no pain, no fear, and no heart. He 
looked at the nearby village, and saw the invading Vikings raiding 
and destroying homes. He ran, charging through the village, and 
killing the invaders, his mind set on only one thing. He had to 
avenge Hiccup's death. His teeth turned red with blood, eyes filled 
with anger. 

He took down several Viking before he himself was put down. He fell 
to the ground. He looked up at the stars, knowing he will be with 
Hiccup soon. He saw a Viking welding an axe; the blade was aimed at 
his heart. Toothless closed his eyes, waiting for the final 
strike . 

"I'm coming Hiccup. I'll be with you soon," he said in his head. He 
then felt a shot of pain, as the axe penetrated his scales, and he 
was gone. 

**please tell me what you think...! know it's sad i'm sorry i just 
had to get it out of my mind and onto some paper. ** 



End 
f ile . 



